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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 
THREE POEMS 

CRADLE 

The blue-eyed youngster 

And the fat old man 

Play ball in me; 

And music — 

The one on his penny flute, 

The other on his bassoon. 

Their toleration is most indulgent, 

The one with grins, 

The other with a smile. 

When they are tired, 

They go to bed together, 

Though their dreams — 

The one dreams of solemn white beards, 

The other of twinkling white legs. 

The woman, 

Who looks in on them at times, 

Careful not to disturb them, 

Likes this time best. 

She rocks their cradle for them. 

TO W. C. W. M. D. 



There has been 
Another death. 
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Alfred Kreymborg 

This time 

I bring it to you. 

You are kind, 

Brutal, 

You know 

How to lower 

Bodies. 

I ask only 

That the rope 

Isn't silk, 

(Silk doesn't break) 

Nor thread, 

(Thread does.) 

If it lifts 

And lowers 

Common things, 

It will do. 

SPIRIT 

A child told me this: 

''This is the garden of Eden, 

And Baby 

Is the spirit of the Lord 

Walking in the cool morning." 

You do not have to believe it. 

Alfred Kreymborg 
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